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PANDORA.* 

[ON PICTURE BY MR. FREDERICK S. CHURCH, EXHIBITED AT THE 
ACADEMY OF DESIGN, NEW YORK.] 

Foremost of earth-born women was this maid, — 

Gladdest of heart that ever claspt a belt 
Beneath white bosom. Two coy dimples played 
At hide-and-seek with laughter where it dwelt 
Couched in the corners of her mouth, to melt 
All eyes that hers dared challenge. Even they, 

The gods and goddesses Olympian, knelt 
To render homage to this sprite of clay ; 
And roundabout her palace-walls she saw 
Pictured all pleasant things that maidens languish for. 

Prometheus made her, and Minerva gave 

The gift of handicraft to weave and spin ; 
From Venus came her love-looks, to enslave 

Unwary hearts ; from Hermes, virtues twin : 

The wish to please, and with it wit to win 
By fruited words the fancy, spite of will. 

Flushed with fair promise did her life begin ; 
To hold the hand out was to feel it fill. 
Thus throve Pandora, and for her surprise 
Spring sowed the fields with bloom, the air with butterflies. 

Then Jupiter, through whom all fates befall, — 
Mindful that unmeet ardor ofttimes showed 
What time her laughter echoed through his hall, — 
Plucked from a secret chamber, where were stowed 
His sacredest of gifts, a box rainbowed 
With colors past compare ; and sown with stars 

That twinkled, flashed and faded, and reglowed 
With triple radiance o'er its bolts and bars. 
This by a winged messenger he sent : 
This, with its key, unto Pandora's palace went. 

• In a letter to the editor, Mr. Houghton says of this poem : " I have endeavored to represent 
Pandora merely as another Eve, in possession of that treasure-box, old yet ever new in the experience 
of youthful humankind — the knowledge of good and evil." 
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Chiefest of all her gifts ranked this by right ; 

But 'mong the gods and Titans was but one 
Who made him pleasing in the maiden's sight, 

And this was Epimetheus, who oft won 

More thanks for red pomegranate ! She did run 
To greet him, finding him too shy and chaste, 

The while all others than this youthful son 
OfClymene but chilled her with their zest; 
And when he went away, a thirsting ache 
Stung in her side, that no cool blood of grapes could slake. 



Beware, Pandora, maiden queen of maids ! 

'Twere better, may be, thou ingulf thy gift 
Five fathoms underworld, ere twilight fades ! 

" Beware," 'twas graven, " lest this lid uplift ! " 

Yet oft her lover used to laughing shift 
Its splendid bulk along the polished floor, 

Until the sun-glow through the casement's rift 
Gilded its sides, — and guess their mystic lore ; 
And she, when he was gone, would con them too, 
And muse, and sigh and weep, then bosom them from view. 

Thus happed it that, what time great loneliness 

Pressed in upon her in her palace home, 
She flung about her a loose flowing dress, 

And felt her way across the shadowy room 

Where glowed the golden box within the gloom. 
The warm winds kissed the hair about her head, 

And perfume fresh from poppied beds of doom 
Lent fascination to the thing of dread, 
Till less and less of fearfulness it bore : 
" I'll solve it ! " sighed the maid ; then shuddered more and more. 

Too willingly the key of knowledge slid, 

And 'mong the oily wards free wayfare found. 

Now scarce a hand-breadth lifts the golden lid, 
But hearken how the arching vaults resound 
With gnomish laughter ! And though fleet the bound 

Wherewith she flings herself upon the chest, 
Weeping red tears of woe from many a wound 

Scored in repentant palm and panting breast, 
Forth rushing flies a flock of uncouth things, 
That make the casements dark with flap of crumpled wings. 
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Well mayst thou weep, Pandora ! Vain shall tears 

Bedew thy box till red rust gnaw it down ! 
Till this day, all unknown to thee were fears, 

For naught is fearful ere some ill is known, 

And evil is naught else than good ill-grown. 
Youth, Spring, To-day, — these with the rest are gone ; 

And hark how chill and cheerlessly are blown 
The gusty warnings of the coming morn ! 
Tightly about thee clutch thy fluttering dress, 
Whose gauzy folds scarce fit thy present wintriness. 

Weep thou, Pandora ! Weep, too, all the world ! 

Trumpet, O sea, thy wrathful reprimand ! 
This hour, from ambushed charnel-house uncurled, 
Wing'd gifts, made curses, do infest the land. 
Better, Pandora, hadst thou lent thy hand 
To feed the votive flame, than count such cost! 
Now, lest she too escape who still doth stand 
Storming thy casket, let the key be lost ; 
For, of thy treasures, Hope alone is left, 
Who, loosed, were then Despair, and thou wert all bereft. 

George Houghton. 
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From a French Point of View. 

second and last article.' 

By Paul Sedille. 

The " Queen Anne " style spread Chester, Shrewsbury, Ludlow, Coven- 

rapidly. It traveled from London try, Warwick, Dartmouth, Ockswell 

throughout the ejitire United Kingdom, (Berkshire), Ipswich, Oxford, Seabury 

and appeared even in Ireland. In the (Herefordshire) and the surrounding 

counties, it united itself with old country. In Cheshire, Bramhall and 

wooden structures of the fifteenth, six- Moreton Hall are notable specimens of 

teenth and seventeenth centuries, called the " Half Timber " style. 

" Half Timber," numerous remains of "Queen Anne" architecture, through 

which are to be found in the East as combination with large and prominent 

well as in the West and South of Eng- walls, darkened with tar, of the " Half 

land. The most valuable specimens of Timber " period, partook of a rustic 

this style of architecture, in which character, and in consequence of this 

wood plays the principal role, are in association acquired an altogether novel 
VOL. II. — 2. * First article in March number, 1887. 



